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—With Lord Dunsany

with Ledwidge in his inability to revise
bis verses.' As to prose—

DUNSANY—I ean't revise. My sen-
tence is thought out before I write it.
It is balanced gs one would balance the
shaft of a apenﬁcfom throwing it. When
I have penned it, it is done, is as good ns
I can do. I ean't help what people think,
of my work. I know it has been done
carefully, as well as I can do it. I have
that satisfaction. My prose is carefully
pondered and then done. There are cer-
tain things in my prose that I would
bring out when men are talking of prose.
The Gods of Pegana was done befors I
had avy technique. People talk of Pater
and style. If I were in competition there
are certuin selecled things that I would
bring out from 7he Bride of the Man-
Horse.

CALLER—I've been pondering the
Dunsany mythology. It has a method.

DUNSANY—In The Gods of Pegana
I started out to account for the ocean
and the moon. I don't know whether
any one else has ever tried that before.

CALLER—The air of mythology and
symbolism elings to the other work, One
might find something ruggedly mythieal
even in The Lost Silk Hat.

DUNSANY—Don't make a mistake
about that. There is no allegory in The
Lost Silk Hat, though one can't prevent
its being taken allogorieally one way or
another. The play is made by contrasting
eharacters that are flint. I could write
it beeause I have been both a man-shout-
town and a poet. And I can conceive of
a great mistake being made nbout that
play. One might maks the poet long
haired and fanatie, and one might make
the man-about-town a fop. Instead of
that they are real characters. As I say,
I have been & man-about-town and known
more or less familiarly in certain parts
of London, and I know that if I had been
scen without & hat my carcer might have
been ruined. The man-about-town says
with all the flinty determination of a soul
conviclion: “I can't possibly be seem in
the streets without a hat.” And the poet
with an equal flinty conviction says: “A
hat is not ome of the essential things of
kfe. One couldn't write a lyric about a
hat. That is the test of essential things.”
No, no. There's no allegory there. It is
life. Now and then I have written an
allegory, but chiefly my plays are made
by the clash of character. However, I
bad rather take my characters away from
the city, away from the seene of ordinary
life and put them in the mountain or in
& desert, where there will be no confusion.
Then if people say, That Is Life, I know
I have told the truth. It seems fo me
that a play that is true to faney is as
true as one that is true to modern times,
for fancy is quite as real as more solid
things and every bit as necessary to man,

CALLER—Your ideal of art is fixed
then, while your ideal of life is readjust-
ing.

DUNSANY—When I was young I
studied science—one of (he sciences—
geology. I had a theory then and I don’t
know that it ean be proved or disproved.
I had @ theory that if one could know all
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the sciences—and no man ever has or can
—and eould stand at the point where all
the sciences meet, then he would know the
Creator. Now_ man always wanis some-
thing that he basn't. At 24, an age when
some of the greatest poets have completed
all their best lyrie work, I had written
nothing but & few inferior verses. I gave
up science for art. I feel that art counts
most of all. It is most rounded. It an-
swers most the need we all have. 1t is
the only thing that enduringly gives the
mind and soul of man what he seeks.
Polities and business offer certain things
to man. They have an end, but they go
very far roundabout in trying to satisfy
men. One wanis to feel as well as to
know and do things. Why build a sky-
scraper of forly stories? Because some-
body else has built one of twenty. That
renson would not make me want to build
a skyseraper. I feel that of all the me-
tivitees possible to man architecture, mu-
sic, poetry, painting and the drama give,
a man most, and life 1s so short that we
all seek what will give us most. But
America has a vision of art and ideals?

. CALLER—It is often said that we are
material with practical ends to serve
chiefly.

DUNSANY—I cannot talk
Ameriea. I have only just arrived.

CALLER—Bnut your plays were recog-
nized here as early as anywhere.

DUNSANY—As early and more keen-

about

CALLER—So before yon eame you
maust inevitably have bad some preconcep-
tion of America.

DUNSANY—Yes. I felt “Ameriea is
alive.” I said to myseif, there is a country
that is alive; there is a country that is not
interested unly in the art of men who are
dead. I thought that it would be com-
fortable to be in America because I would
surely meet some one who knew that I
had written plays, while my own neigh-
bors know me better for ericket and fox
hunting. Many of them know me as a
fox hunter and don't know that I've writ-
ten plays. I'd rather be known as a
writer of plays than as a fox hunter,

CALLER—It's more satisfying to

bring out a play than it is to bring down
bi '

ig game.

DUNSANY-+We all want something.
In London we say, “Let’s get drunk and
go to the Derby.” But some of us feel
that that isn't enowgh. (The telephone
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rings. LORD DUNSANY rises and holds § HEARTBREAK HOUSE

the telephone in his hand, but leaves the
receiver on the hook.) Bome people say,
“Jet us make a million dollars,” and some
of us feel that isn't enough. (The tele-
phon2 rings long, loud and clear. LORD
DUNSANY looks at the telephone, start-
led. He is so startled that he sets the tele-
phome back on the table and returns to-
his chair.) Some of us feel that art*alone
matters, the best we can do in art, the
best we ean do in detecting life and put-
ting it in form, bodying it forth in truth,
in suggestion, in resemblanee. (The tele-
plwu rings very impationtly, The fold-
ing doors open. LADY DUNSANY en-
ters and amswers the jelephone. She sees
that the comversatiom is proceeding and
there is the slightest bit of hesitation in
her manner as she says into the telephone,
“It won’t be but a minute now.”) And
some of us not only feel, but know that
the artist deals direetly in the goods that
the politician and business man deal in
indirectly if at all—things that satisfy
the human spirit. Moods! We feel that
a mood is a conerete and tangible thing,
a thing of moment and great value to us
all, a thing as lasting as marble.

CALLER (rising)—The telephone—
your other eallers—

DUNSANY—Ah, yes, the telephone,
I fear I have kept someone waiting. I
must come back to Irish polities.

CALLER (going)—I mustn't stand in
the way of Fame.

DUNSANY (shaking hands)—I'm glad
you knew I was a writer of plays and not
an Irish politician.

(CALLER goes. When the door into tha
corridor is opened three reporters appear,
They make a demonstration. While the
door into DUNSANY'S sitting room is
stdl open A REPORTER’S voice says:
“You'd better scoot! . Our appointment
was set for half an hour ago!” CALLER
scoots.)
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